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Summary: Hiccup and Astrid thought to give Snotlout and Ruffnut some 
dating advise. But the two said teens couldn't know they were doing 
it. So they made a flawless plan to teach the two. [Before how to 
train your dragon two] 


1 . Chapter 1 

* * A/N this was originally gonna be a one-shot. But I just kept 
writing. I still have a lot to write so I decided I'd make this a 
short story . * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The teens had returned to berk from dragons edge and were gonna 
stay on berk for two months before returning . <p> 

"Hiccup, how are we doing this?" Astrid asked as they stepped into 
Hiccup's abode. They were planning on giving Snotlout and Ruffnut a 
lesson of being with someone from the heart, but they didn't want 
them knowing what was happening so they made a plan. 

"I said no!" Hiccup yelled. Astrid was taken back but when He winked 
she got the message. 

"Well if you don't wanna - um - get further into our relationship 
then maybe we should be in a relationship at ALL!" She screamed back, 
doing her best act. 

"Maybe we shouldn't!" hiccup agreed. Astrid huffed, trying to make it 
as real seeming as possible. Hiccup grabbed her arm and lead her out. 
People had heard their screams and had walked towards the chiefs 
house, just like they planed. 

"Let go!" Astrid pulled her arm. Hiccup wasn't that strong so she 
didn't pull very hard. 



"Get out of here! We obviously aren't working. I don't want to see 
you again!" With all his strength. Hiccup pushed her down and she 
fell onto the grass. He slammed the door closed and toothless looked 
at him in confusion. "Don't worry bud, it was all an act." he told 
the dragon. That just gave him more confusion. Astrid stood from the 
grass, brushing down her shirt. She glared at the door, trying to 
hold her act. It scared her how real Hiccup's act seemed. 

"Fine!" She screamed to make it more obvious. "I'm gone!" She started 
walking away and glared at the nearest Viking. The chief starting 
walking up. 

"What is this all about Astrid." He asked. 

"Talk to that mutton head if you must be so nosy." Astrid growled 
pointing to the house before calling stormfly, jumping on said dragon 
and flying off. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup let out a shaken breath. He knew his father would be 
coming soon to figure out what happened, as if on cue, the chief 
walked in.<p> 

"Son!" He got off his bed and walked down. 

"Yeah dad?" He asked. 

"What is this with Astrid? She called you a mutton head." Hiccup held 
his tongue from telling his dad, their plan involved NO ONE 
knowing . 

"Oh I'M the mutton head? Oh sure, coming from someone who never truly 
cared about my feelings." He retorted doing the best he could. 

"What happened?" Stoic asked, getting demanding. 

"She wanted to get further into our relationship. I'm not ready for 
that! But she was soooo insisted and begging. She obviously isn't the 
one for me. I can't believe I was in love with her once." Hiccup drug 
the words from there chains in his mind. He could never say that 
about Astrid. But it was all part of a plan that would last nearly a 
full month before they revealed it to the other Vikings (Not Snotlout 
or Ruffnut, otherwise they probably wouldn't take the advice and 
their work would have been for nothing.) . 

"That's not the Astrid I know, are you sure?" Stoic was very 
naggy . 

"I'm sure. Look, dad, just stay away from me for awhile, ok." Hiccup 
asked, in more of a demand then anything else. 

"Alright." Stoic gave him and worried look and left the house to 
continue being a cheif. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Astrid did her best to look angry as she walked up to 
Snotlout . <p> 



"Hey, Astrid. What's going on?" Snotlout asked. 


"Hiccup and I are no more." She answered. 

"What? but you guys love each other." Snotlout said. She 
laughed . 

"At least I thought we loved each other!" Astrid complained. 
"Woe, come down." Snotlout tried. 


"Whatever." Astrid huffed, looking around. "What are you 
doing? " 

"Nothing, why?" He wasn't liking where this was going. 


"Let's go for a walk." She grabbed his arm and started walking, 
taking his hand in hers. She didn't know what it was like to break up 
and fall in love with someone else so she thought she would take it 
slow. "What do you like doing?" She could tell snolout was abit 
confused but ignored it. Some viking's stared at them as they came 
hand in hand into the village. 

"I like flying hookfang." He said. 

"Don't you like flirting with me?" Astrid asked. He froze in his 
steps. She let go of his hand and stood in front of him. 

"What!?" He exclaimed. 


"Come on. Flirt! I think it's cute." He gave her a look. She tried 
not to hurl . 


"You do?" 


"Yes! I never showed it cause I was with that mutton head heir." She 
told him, patting his shoulder. "But, now that we aren't together 
anymore we can be a thing." She jestered between them both and 
smiled . 


"You serious?" Snotlout asked. Astrid could see a smile slowly 
appear . 

"Yes." That was it. He put on a smile and took her hand. 

"Let's go and fly on Hookfang." He said as they turned to mount the 
dragon. He jumped on and looked at her. "Urn. you coming?" She held 
out a hand clearly signaling she wanted him to pull her up. He did 
and she was behind him as The dragon took flight. Step one complete 
Now she had a full month for steps two, three, four and five. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Three day's after Astrid and Hiccup's 'Break up', Astrid thought she 
would set part two into play. They had walked into the great hall 
that morning for the first time since they returned and got something 
to eat. It wasn't that full, which was a normal thing when it come to 
waking early just to eat some breakfast. They say Hiccup holding 



hands with Ruffnut at a table sharing the same plate of food and 
Astrid pushed Snotlout to a different table. Just where she could see 
him. They started eating and Astrid looked up. Only to see Hiccup 
kissing Ruffnut. The vikings around them looked at them in shock and 
Astrid held back the erge to run up to them and punch Hiccup. But it 
was all an act and all part of his seperet plan. 

"You ok, Astrid?" Snotlout asked trying to see what she was staring 
at . 

"I'm fine." She said, rather too quickly. "Wanna kiss?" She 
blurted . 

"What?" He asked. She sighed. 

"You know. Kiss. What people do when they love each other." Astrid 
pointed out. 

"If you want-" He started. She leaned in to kiss when she got a wiff 
of his breath. She coughed and backed away instantly. "What's 
wrong? " 

"Oh gods." She coughed again before getting her smell back by wofting 
up the smell of the chicken on her plate. "You NEED to brush your 
teeth." She said straight out, not even bothering to stop herself 
from sounding rude. 

"Huh?" He was clueless. She groaned and drug him out of the 
hall. 

"Ok." She said as she brought him to her house. "I don't know why you 
haven't done it but you have to now." She took out a the paste Hiccup 
made out of mint leaves and soap (Also made by Hiccup, won't get into 

details) . "What you do, is put this on your finger and rub it on your 

teeth then use water and spit it out." She instructed. He gave her a 
look. She rolled her eyes. "Follow my lead." She got some on her 
finger and made him do the same. Then started rubbing it on her 
teeth. When she fiished and spit it out she tried adding: "And what 

ever you do don't touch your-" She was about to finish when he pushed 

her away from the bucket and spit it out of his mouth. 

"Gross!" He complained rubbing his tongue. 

"-tongue." She finished with a smirk. She forced him to repeat the 
process for an hour. 

"Am I ?" He asked after spitting it out again. 

"If you would have been doing that everyday it wouldn't have been 
this bad." She said. "Smile for me." He did and she cringed. Without 
warning him she grabbed a straw of hey and went for it. 

"Hey!" He exclaimed. She pushed it between his tooth and started 
flossing. She yanked it out and gasped. She may or may not have 
pulled a tooth. 

"Are you ok!?" She asked despretly. He didn't answer for a 
minute . 


"Yes! Finally. Do you know how many times my dad tried to pull that 



last baby tooth out? I'm all man now!" He said, pulling a pose. She 
groaned . 


"Start brushing and flossing this between your teeth everyday and 
you'll look like a man too." She added, though it wasn't really 
true . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Two days after that, Astrid found him talking to another girl. He 
wasn't just talking. He was flirting. He stoped the moment he saw 
her<p> 

"Hey Astrid-" He started. 

"Why were you flirting with her?" Astrid asked. Said girl had run for 
the hills, having seen how Astrid' s temper is. 

"I wasn't flirting." He tried. 

"Ok. Rule number one. When you already have a girlfriend, don't flirt 
with other girls!" She explained. 

"Alright, alright." He said, holding up his hands in defence. 

"Well? Normally if a girlfriend found her boyfriend flirting with 
another girl he would apologize. Come on, let's hear it." She said, 
crossing her arms. 

"Wait. We're official?" He asked. 

"Duh!" She said. "Why would I wanna kiss you without being your 
girlfriend. We haven't got all day. Spit it out." 

"I'm sorry for flirting with another girl." Snotlout got 
out . 

"There. Was that so hard? Don't do it again and you won't need to 
apologize." Step three. No flirting with other girls, complete. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Astrid jumped into Snotlout 's room at midnight that night. She 
was getting sick of being his girlfriend so she wanted to finish this 
early. She saw his clothes over a chair. He was in the PJ's the group 
made. They all had them, that way there everyday clothing won't 
wrinkle, perfect. She took the cloth off of the chair and started for 
the great hall, not before purposly banging the window so he 
woke . <p> 

"Wha-?" He mumbled, still in the haze of sleep. He looked around and 
saw her in the window "Astrid what are you doing?" She simply held up 
his shirt and ran off. He gasped and looked at where they used to be, 
"Astrid!" He jumped up, the white PJ's not so white now, and ran out 
the window after her. She had figured so he wasn't embarrassed she 
would wear her night stuff so she was running in what they called a 
night gown. Long sleeved dress. Very hard to run in she now noted. 
They made it to the great hall, the embers of the fire were still 
burning so, with ease, she threw the clothing in and yelled for 
Stormfly. Said dragon was hiding in the great hall for this moment 



and spat fire at the pit. "No!" Snotlout screamed running to the 
fire. Astrid held him back. 

"No you don't." She said. 

"Why would you do that!" He threatened. Astrid could have laughed. 
That sentence reminded her of Hiccup whenever she would punch 
him . 


"You have GOT to get a new wardrobe." She said. 

"Well I do now! My cloths are burned up." He pointed out the 
obvious . 

"I know." She picked up a bag from beside the pit. "That's why I have 
this, new clothing. Better, clothing." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>There you go. :) The clothing is what he is wearing in 
the second movie, cause I have no clue how to write out the 
appearance so, you know here. :D<strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 

It was almost time to end the plan. Astrid had spent the rest of that 
month without even a glimce of Hiccup while she 'dated' Snotlout. She 
could say he was doing pretty well. He hasn't flirtied with another 
girl once since she told him, and she had to admit. Her mothers 
sewing fit snotlout very will (It was hard enough to get her to make 
the clothing to begin with without blowing cover) . She saw with 
approval his teeth were whiter and his breath, less rotten fish. One 
time he even got her a gift of a new axe cleaning cloth and she was 
surprised by how mature he has been acting. But, the plan had to end. 
And part five? breaking up with him. She didn't know how to go with 
this part without totally ruining his life. 

"Snotlout." She started simple. And said the words that would scare 
any man, viking or not. "We need to talk." He gulped before she took 
his arm and lead him in between two houses. 

"What's going on?" He asked, voice noticably nurves. 

"Hiccup and I, have been talking." I recited my speech. "And we 
relized, we still need each other and can't take being away from each 
other anymore." 

"So, this is a break up?" Snotlout spit out. She nodded, being as sad 
looking as possible. "I mean. If you really wanna be with Hiccup 
again, then I understand." She wasn't sure what to say. She was 
almost certian he would say she didn't deserve her. A thick silence 
fell between the two. 

"Ok." Astrid finally said. 

"Let's pretend this never happened?" Snotlout suggested taking the 
words right out of her mouth. 

"Deal." She shook his hand and left the spot headed for her home 



because it was getting dark. Right before she entered she turned 
around to see snotlout meet a girl walking up with two adult. They 
must have been visiting. They hugged like old friends. He began 
talking to her as if they were together, as a couple. She blinked, 
was she seeing this? Did he have a girl from another island? She 
thought she would leave two extra day's into the plan and investigate 
this . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Two days after she started spying on Snotlout she finally got to 
see Hiccup. Walking up to the cheifs house she was deep in thought 
about he success. She didn't get to think anymore because Hiccup 
opened the door.<p> 

"Astrid!" They hugged tightly. 

"I missed you." She said as the departed and walked in. 

"Me too. So, How did it go with Snotlout?" Right to the point. He 
didn't change at all the past month. 

"Well, look outside." Astrid pulled the door open again and pointed 
out. Sure enough, after looking through his spy glass. Hiccup saw 
Snotlout spin a girl around a few houses down. 

"Wow. How did you do that?" 

"Lately, I've been feeling crazy. Because I saw him with her, and he 
treats her like she's the one." Astrid exclaimed. 

"True. Go on." Hiccup said, still looking at the two. 

"Not that I wan ' t him back, Gods no. But I got him brand new cloths 
and burned is old ones." She smirked. "I doubt she'll ever find out I 
made him better for her." She put an arm on Hiccup's shoulder. "There 
was a play today, he held her hand. Didn't flirt with other girls. I 
bet SHE thinks he's the one." Hiccup nodded. 

"she really does look like she's having a blast with him." 

"If she knew I made him better, she should be sending me some 
flowers. I taught him everything. Now he can last for hours. But 
she'll never know, that I made him better for her." 

"You said that." Astrid shrugged. 

"he used to be whack. But I made him all that. Well, if you think of 
my last name, I guess my trainings where it's at. Had him brushing 
his teeth, even flossing. Got him looking like an even better viking. 
I guess that makes me pretty awesome." Hiccup laughed at that. 

"You must be, pretty awesome." 

"But your my true love, so I tossed him." She finished. "You know, if 
she figured it out. She should give me credit. Give props to you know 
who!" Astrid declared as Hiccup closed the door. 


"So your ' s went pretty well." Hiccup said. 



"Yep. What about you and Ruffnut? I only saw you once." Astrid glared 
at him for a moment. 


"I regret that decision." Hiccup said in his defence. "Let's just 
say, it didn't go as swimingly. And she did pretty good on her own 
without my suggestions." 

"Really? Do tell." Astrid said, putting an elbow on the 
table . 

"Well ..." 


End 
f ile . 



